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f^iRT^ 37R f^eRIRn^m ^ ^n^T. 'FT 3RRTJ 3TT3T 

ht£t ^fcn. c2jMt- vzmz stRcTT ^fqgcn 3Trf^r m&pr ssr 
Scli^Mi eTT^r Mi£fe« T 3TTcNft ^T Mcbil-Hdl STracTT. 


The Day began like any other day, except for one 
thing : Ashraf was in a hurry. He rushed to eat 
breakfast, he rushed to pick up his school bag and he 
rushed to get on the bus for school. 




3TT^rr3^2TT -yJIcb-iJI 3PT^ ftgJcT 5J3cT ^IcOT. c^TRI mf^cT 

3T5T^ RR LjidM^d 3?f32IT chKSdl qNfcf 5^. 3TT3T 3>T^ dd<M 3TT^cT 
qt^MR^TT ftRT ^cT 5^pTT. 


Everything else was happening slowly : he noticed that 
/\da the bus driver s foot barely touched the pedal, 
/\da was determined to take her time this morning. 
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$<H Kd 3T3FW 

d l^SdTa c^i^ivJiace STTcTT. 

“T2 5SS 5^cHJId ^TT^”, 3T^T 3th*3cft, “a^T ^ SIMlilxfl mZ 

ayiij-=n S55.” 

“Vr^ 3T3fr, jtctt aiasdta a*ifo afacT 3 T^t ^TFTcm 

?3rRft a^raeja aT^ 3 # aKcft 3 Tt9t af aafojk enacn. 


When Ashraf finally glimpsed the low brown school 
building, he rushed to the front of the bus. 

"Not so fast", Ada boomed. "Wait for the bus to stop 
completely first." 

"Sorry Ada, I need to get to class right away," he 
called, as he jumped out of the bus and ran to his 
classroom. 



qflcTT 5t?fT STTW^T 3T^TW=r oT^r ^d<f|chV=l ~ite. 

?3TTW cT$T 5t<i y^lcbt<hi. tr^ldl ^€1 dNlel ^ °tf suicii 

£Mt=3tt sterr ^1^1. 


First lesson was science, but Ashraf wasn't listening, 
His eyes were on the clock. He was waiting for the 
11:00 am first break. 
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^rr 3Trar ^.c^im-i fa* Mid g^r 3 jrtctt h\u-Hu w?” 


As soon as he heard the bell, he headed out to the 
yard, "Hey! Eugene, do you want to come to me around 
after school to fly on my plane?" 
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“c^ScT ^ 3RT ^ %” 3J^FT 3TtW STfecTT, 

“3T^lS^=b^ ft<HM 3 Tt|, IJPTT <5^ STTOcTT STTcfecT, «j.^<fl«K SfjT 

^Frta^?” 

“3^ ^tl^illc^ ^T=T fipTFf STT^. xTT^oFr <zm StKI<Hld cp^ 
3lebdld. ^cf: ^3FT TOTzI,” 3TCK4>4} 3RTFt ^iPldd. 


"What plane? Segun come over here", Eugene called 
loudly. “Ashraf has a plane. Would you like to go to 
Jupiter or Saturn? 1 ' 

"Look guys, I promise you that I have a plane. It can 
sit four people comfortably. Come and see," Ashraf 
persisted. 





3TT7T ^Q&iJeblcbM IsHJd 3*1 dell 

^tcfW <^r?/’ f^TTcn -iwdm cp^r f^cfL 

“^TcTT cR ?<U l^dJl mZcT gtcf ^ 33c3TT^ $ y<M4 ^T 

fd I ^61 $hc!ct1 3h “^-T t <n . ?£^*r 3n 3 T^i^h ®T1^ ^jcTT 
3TT^T 5ra® ^35 STRICT FTcTt. 3TTpT TJ3^T ^ ^<p3TT ^RTxZn 
^fi^taTT 3TWt STPT Sy^T J^lldl ^teTRf # FWrill 

3T% cF^T SR^frcT ?'ii [ J£5> 3TFFT 3T^zr ^ 3Teg, 

?f^hr cR »tt^ 5n | pr f^R?,” ^0>H*fl ferRcr. 


"Is it like the time you made a time capsule that 
could send us into the future" Segun reminded him. 

”1 got into so much trouble thinking that I would 
wake up and find myself two grades up. I stopped 
studying for my exams and got all D‘s. Or is this like 
the time you dismantled your dad's radio, telling us 
that the radio frequencies can turn into waves that 
would make us invisible?'' said Eugene. 



“^T ^TcTT cK ^41-^ 3TT^cT ^ 141^41 f^T^TT ^TTcft 3JTTT 

2TFFT 3^ZT 3TT^tcT 3T^T ^RT^T <HI-fcHWl ^TT^T 4K44d 

#r£t, #*1^ ^TcTT/ wgtq i!” 


"Oh yeah, I spent the weekend in detention for 
making faces and sticking my tongue out at the 
head master, thinking he wouldn't be able to see 
me," Segun laughed." Ashraf , you just never give 




R cR 3jcTT ^ ^FTScRT,, “3RR<Ti 

^TTcTT.” ‘^$°IjI 3T^T M«l £bS u (IS ^T,” 

^pHdl 37fR ^TR<r Q-sIKd, ‘Vr aft sraif ^T ^ZTT STT^JT 

§lcl^l ^lOicii '&>&> ^TOcTT.” 

^“llciKH Wfcbeli ^? RT 7ft mr ^TR,” ^T3T 3RTRR 
^Il'dT. 


"Well , you must come. This time I have found the 
formula/' Ashraf insisted. “More like the formula for 
getting into trouble/' Segun said, nudging Eugene. 
"But I will come just for your mum's delicious 
chocolate cake" 

“Did you mention chocolate? I am in!" Eugene 
screamed. 




<t fcTIT foTSt cwfdcl fer 3RTT TfT^T 

^TrT. 

The friends walked towards the playground to join 
the rest of the class huddled in conversation. 
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'% <fhf 3T^Ff 3TTFN 3TTcTT ^^tcb ^TT^f 

q^<llild StH 3TFt? } ” WFFT ^Ml. 

33cT. cf^T ^35 V 3T^FFfi *£ u lldl, <c 3TTRr 3TT3T 
^W14)]cb^l cZJTSTT cbldl4)M ^TT^t {ptdT 3 tPTT 

sr crt!” 


"Here comes the three musketeers, I wonder what 
new adventure they are cooking this time/ Simon 
declared. 

"Just ignore him," /\sraf said," and don't tell him 
about this evening." 




cfiT 3T3TW^ sraW fipTM ^HRTcTT? 3TFFT {p? 
oil 4 -til Qfchi 57T5 ^TcF^t. d 6 ifdc-<UI ^TT dl-n^-eR 
dfct*1 31^-tcl 3TtRr cbl'dl'iH dies '+>]•< 3?-^,” ^JsT=TT oTKST^ 

eWtt 

“^izr sp^oT ^teft 3T^T ch^|i|41?,” 3T^KUi®i1 •^llffl TOd 
Qxii^el. 


"Simon, are you coming to sec Asrafs new flying 
saucer? We can all book where we want to go, I think 
I like the air in Lagos, and the sand in Kano is really 
pretty this time of year," Segun called out, 

"Why did you have to go and do that?" Ashraf 
stormed off, dearly upset. 
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"3^ ^ stt^t ^Tfei ^icctt^^fd 'w&cr 

5TT!/’ ST^RW Wl4“ oTTcf a^noTT. 

“TR^T 3TZcT 3TFFT fer 3TT^tcf. chlgl^l ^TTcT cT^ Pi 9)1 41 
licb^cbltill ^1^41 4ldlii4 3TW/’ 3T*?T?B ^RTT^TzI ^IMi. 

'‘3t 4 41 Sf^l 4^4 4 3TT3T,” =4^r ^FIcTT, 3nf4 =FT^Ht 

SPlfelT f^^41 STRIrTT cTPr4. 


“I am sorry, but so many of your inventions and 
experiments haven's worked out," Segun said, as he 
ran after Ashraf. 

“I thought we were friends. You are supposed to 
support me no matter what," Ashraf muttered, still 
angry. 

“Look, I will be there alright," Segun replied, as they 
made their way back to the classroom. 
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tcT e ZrT 3T^n<T ^ (ftcTT. filial I Pl7ti«H 

JraW '^Kd4^|-eft 3T^T ^ ?HIToTT (Steft. 3-<C^d I f^T 
T^jicPl ^keTT. 


Ashraf was secretly delighted that his friends had 
decided to give him another chance. The rest of the 
day flew by. 
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=t srf^ct ^Pcf st^t^e: h^tsztt 3ncr erracT ^lm c^nw di^cHii 
f^TT^n^ f^MId 3TT^lWH 3TT^T ST3FT ETZTH 3^RT=ft 
3TTcft £fcFh 


Soon, it was time to get on the bus for home. As 
soon as the bus stopped in front of his house, 
Ashraf raced inside. He needed to get comfortable 
seats on his plane for his two best f reinds. 




Sfe f^cTFH3T»WTcf ^fcTT 3TtRr 3TRS?2JT ^IT»ra3TT 

3^rr c-^mI 3Wcr?erT. ?m ~^z gisn^mr c^mi ^ 

cTPFTH ^tcft 3TTpr ^ ^jM^d | ^ c^UcTT 3T^7 3n%fft 

£fcl. 3T^5TRrN3TT nil ci 4Jp41 v St^TRref)'. 


He went into the living room and grabbed his mum's 
favourite purple cushions. He needed some string to 
make sure they were fastened securely for takeoff, 
and knew just where to get it. Dad always had string 
in his tool box. 
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3TTcTT qjcRT ^eTT. 3n£ft ^clcil 

==rra^z qprazmqra 2msi\ qq ^ £<iwicii | ^rtsiracTT 
cTPFTTq ^fcf. 


The only thing left was to secure some refreshments. 
Mum's chocolate cake would do nicely, but he needed 
to find two tables to rest them on. 



fill HI STTS^CT # 5t5T 3JlcT Z^CT <5W. iMwl 

Slt^R^ 3T^TT^ 73JT Jdi4l ^dC'4M-( ?4TcT ^ 3^<f ^T&. 
3TTcTT wmi H-jO-tl §ljl. ^c*le- tuq^i f^TRT^JTT 

chVchRi^^ 3IIMr4l feM mz 6|yuiK (JtaT. 


He remembered that he had a pair of round hats. 
Luckily, they could sit by themselves if there was no 
wind - the perfect place to put a snack! Now, all he 
had to do was to get his helmet ready and climb into 
the cockpit while he waited for his friends to arrive. 



c<y |41 MdOi 0 ! ^TRRtcT^T Race tlcin 3n9r <Tt y*^M 

3FTW 4cbldl. T&5 Ri«1U SIT^f cSTT^ft StTCeft 3T^T tbcilgxfl 

ril |£| cb eft. 


Grabbing his yellow bicycle helmet, Ashraf made his 
way to the backyard. He took a minute to survey his 
creation in its entire splendor. 
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It was magnificent - brown strong body with large 
wide wings and solid wheels! He looked around 
impatiently, wondering where his f riends were. 
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3n^r? ^et 5 ^rr ggW srafg a^i-ncii 

^gr. aft giglgaft^ '^zgfeml ^rw gzrracn an^} ftcftr/’ 

3TTo^TT STTcaT * u l=bl=lci. 


"H^lrtl £ja-Hlrt zt^PT STTjT. cigars ZTT , aft aTRTEZTT 

3H ^ I u 1 1 <rl 3T1^,” 3 T^KMt 41 ^iPldci. 


"Ashraf , where are you? This better be good. I am 
missing watching soccer with my Dad for this," Segun 
announced their arrival, 

“This is going to make your day. Come on over, I am in 
the back/' Ashraf replied. 




3T*}T^ OtWwTSJ ^IcTT 3TrRr ?3TT^T Elf 

^cf. Z2JT% pRT ftsl' wl'ElWtill' 3TRT <r<Uldl ^PJ^t d=U |-ft ^ ch-M 
2>dRJ-ij] ^ 3TTpT cZTpft 3§H1^TT# cPHH 3Tf%cT 

STT | cPTf^T ZcfcT ^tcT. 

"Wd<M dd<*H 3IT, 31 1 M C^lcTT ^dlilt^l q^T ZITZptjil,” 

filial oil q Id '-fliPldd. 


He hurriedly climbed into the cockpit, pulling on his 
helmet, He wanted to make sure he was ready when 
they got around the back. He checked the wings and 
the wheels to make sure that everything was perfect 
for takeoff. 


“Hurry, we have to be back by dinner time!" he called 
out loudly. 
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gre K^d l cgTTg T T Z^M^I 3TT^3T 3Tt^3T ^ 3TTcTT. ST^Rj^TT 

jiqco 3 h I cl I <r^RRn did $ld ^tcTT. e JJRI U lclcl«y ^ 

sTHPTcTT dilchfH6*i'^T C'Midl s1ej> <SI^*< ^l*ct rle^i Sd^ril-^ll 

pencil ■=! q3cTT 3RRTT- 

‘% ^TST gidd4 3jjjpT 31^ ^cTRT 3RT 

f^g i ^dH I ^K'+iJl cTRReB 3STcfr. F33T5TT tZirSETT ilcbillcK 

f^gw g^TT. Atg^t ^cT c^ttw a<>( u iid sweft ifttft 3TTFr 

c3IT^H 3T3J?raf Jtdeb zfa (itcft. 


Ashraf heard rumbling coming towards him. It 
became louder as it got nearer. He strained his 
head to get a better glimpse of what was going 
on, almost falling out of the window of his fragile 
cockpit. 

"What is going on, Segun? Eugene, what on earth 
are you doing?" he asked, starting to panic. Ashraf 
could not believe what he was seeing. Hundreds of 
children were trampling on his backyard, marching 
towards him. 










3T^K^J<HI ^Rra^n BTT^Tt SJcTTift it^cT ^ ^Tc^ fZITW^k 
q§T (T ^Tcft STtPf ^V^i-y^l e«h<44 WtcTcT <sfcft. 


joR 3TT^T 3TRcTT fef sffe f^-IMI 3^p?T 4)1 id 

3TT&. (Tt 3i\sii\TM\ $JI4ld-{ 3zT W^ferr fa*)d ^IcT 4^IcTT 
. ^T gT^TT 4>[^id-! ^ Wftficli 5 tFT 




There were kids everywhere surrounding Ashraf , 
staring up at him. They were all talking at once. 

Eugene and Segun pushed through the crowd to get a 
better look at their friend perched high on a mango 
tree clasping onto a branch. On two branches were 
two hats, with a slice of chocolate cake on each, 
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“ av^dl 3TT^T ^ ^ ^ u lldl, ^ ^ 3TT35T 3TFTcTT 

^ cf^ £ Ail Id/’ ST^T 4T£J^ 3TS^A<-j/|sK ^Alildl 

guilds =sre£t. 


"Well, at least you have a vivid imagination," Segun 
said. "Come on, let's go and get our cake," as the two 
boys scrambled up the tree to join Ashraf . 






35"fR 3T^fbr, M |p3p!<T “j^RTW cR 5TTS 
3TT%.” f?RRT y<*,IUI6lUI<!> IZ§^ 3FF 3TT3> dPIcfl. 


"Some flying saucer" the kids muttered. "It is just a 
tree." Disappointed, they turned and walked off one 
after the other. 



“3RR^, jJcTT 3RT ^ ^PleCTra cT$T 

3d I 3d ^TT ! 3HlPl 

sn| *r g^r,” *£ u iidi. 


“Ashraf, you sure know how to get 
everyone's attention. And the cake is 
great/' Eugene said. 



?FWt 3TFTFSTT eblC^Plefc 574)1^^ & -{if^cll. “cJ^P 

■fl<*lcb<yi*n »Tef}t (slcici 34 1 cl I ^lle&cl dlS *1 !^i <? i*;^ ^ 

3 Icb u IKj 5 jsfNr 5 TT^/’ 3 TcftAT 27 a KIM Id dt ^iicii. 

“3^ 3T^FT^, ?TcTT (R ^ ^IdS4 SI^TTZ fi^TK ^ 
ansd i ct . g^H 3 tfT ^rzi ^iic-aim-< <ftt 

^Plegsn CTtc^npT ^<T *£ u lldl, l ‘3TT«fT 

3 }p# ^TT ^cT 57 ?!, * 7 T 3 T 557 W ^I^HIuSl ^c=TT ^TSlRldlil^ 
«KxT ^rn TTPtcT.’ 1 

“ -■hi^ti ' Q^m i x^ i ^EjrPia^n ^^frasiraT aww 

g^T 3TFFT# Bl£ jraW 57?! 3T^. 3pj =^33lf 5FHv5 3T^ 
dcnS^t/’ ^{j 1 <r|ofl t^ol'l •; ^<f ^Eiqci. 


Ashraf sat glumly in his imaginary cockpit. "You 
shouldn't have told everyone. Now I can't go back to 
school, not ever," he stated dramatically. 

"Look Ashraf , I like all your hair-brained ideas, and 
one day, when you are grown up, you might build all 
these things for real," Segun encouraged him. "for 
now we will help you, but you will need much more than 
a tree to get to space." 

“We can look up inventions in my science book, and 
maybe we can start small, like how to boil an egg using 
heat from the sun," Eugene supported. 



M ;. : 

w-: . :•. ■: 






bOjQJSHKpjJ 

F-- f^ v ; ; 


\ -if-- ■■■ •• • • , ; f 







Wt ; f. ’Wx Sr 




sgstffi 


^ j j S 

F ■ 

^■juu }: 



“g*# sfa 3n^Rr,” Piotni ww 

^iihi. 

“3T^ 3RI 3T^r, 3TFFT $JI3ld-fc<H =$3Tcft q^,” 

surra ci, ‘'3 ttPt jft amcijidi ctfi^ 3T^ Kqid i 

<rras.dl<a dwicfld,” ^rt 5^rt ^ t^wtt 

3nPr fiNr fer qmcft 3cR^r. 


"You two are great," Ashraf said, hugging them. 

“Hey, steady on or we will all fall off the tree!" 
Eugene warned. "And then, Ashraf would have to 
invent an instant parachute to save us," he laughed 
as the three friends made their way down. 
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fcFTR 

3T3T^ jrat^T ^cf ^l^lcbl 

W% cRTT^ 

3T®TW^ R-4M<HZf 3T«?T^ ^^I<* ) 'T u II«4I 
kUl-HMI 3||c£M ^Tf 3TT^. g^hj ^T 
cZTmT HTtT 5TTHT 3^? 

7u c^e^i 3 ttR few ^la^l 


S 

3n1g^T£rc=2n sttzj^zttw =#W^ 3tt^t. 



The adventure continues for Ashraf as 
he attempts one science experiment 
after the other. In the flying saucer, 
Ashraf s hope is to defy gravity 
by inventing a flying machine. How 
successful can he get? 



